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casual meeting in their walks, or 
THE TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. | sitting in the same box at the the- 
atre ; and had secretly lamented 
an incongruity of disposition which 
united them for that happiness 
the north of England, resided your || which each had eagerly anticipat- 
Steisfort and Eliza, characters e- || ed from the ties of matrimony — 
ually celebrated for tlteir person- ||} Steinfort being one evening in a 
al accomplishments, but whose || mixed company, who freely hand- 
dispositions were the reverse of || led the reputation of their neigh- 
what they were represented by the |! bours, perhaps even without a su- 
world. Steinfort in whom a de- |) perficial acquaintance, heard his 
testation ef the frivolous pursuits |] fair Eliza pictured as the child of 
of fashion, was supposed a detest- caprice and the dupe of flattery, 
ation of every thing sacred and || insomuch, that every sentence 
excellent, appeared to the eye of || which magnified her charms or 
the world as a sullen misanthrope ; || extolled her virtues, was ahswer- 
though it was secretly whispered || ed with the sigh of desire, and a 
that his private hours were spent |} look that seemed to thirst tor 

in secret revels and sensual grati- || more. 

fications. Eliza, in whom united 
a masculine understandirg, with 
the most feminine sweetness, ow- 
ed the false celouring of her char- 
acter to neglected beaux and 
slighted admirers, who concluded | 
that nothing but a miracle of af- companion of mental deformity.— 
fection and coquetty could have | Having seated himself beneath an 
remained insensible to their furced | embowering oak in a remote part 
sighs and studied exclamations.— | of the wood, he began to philoso- 
Such were the opinions of the ! phize on his present state of mind. 
world of the two amiable charac- |! Those principles which had hith- 
ters who had been mutually strick- || erto been his sole motive to ac{ 
en with each other’s person, with | tion, seemed sensibly to have lost 
no further acquaintance than a ' their influence, and he endeavored 
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Revolving these thoughts in his 
mind, he strayed into a neigbbor- 
ing grove to ruminate on the de- 
ception of appearances and lament 
that personal beauty should be the 
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in vain to rally them to the com- 
bat. He pictured the perishable 
charms of beauty in the most con- 
temptible light that ingenuity 
could devise, but all to no purpose. 
Eliza stull appeared as dn excep- 


foibles of her sex, that rendered 








——— 
ward. As they approached each 


| other, she viewed him with a look 
| full of tenderness and pity, which, 


while it cherished his hope, check- 


| ed his presumption, and he inve- 
| tantarily passed her cursing his 
tion, and threw a charm over the i 


|| ceeded a few paces, he vertured 


own irresolution. Having pro- 


them less isupportable. Finding to turn and take another look, the 


he attempted in vain to divest | same motives appeared to have 
himself of a partiality which seem- || actuated Eliza, and their eyes a- 


ed fraught with future ‘evils, he 
started from his mossy seat, and 
with hasty steps was leaving the 
grove, when he beheld the object 
of his contemplation at a small dis- | 
tance, among the trees, and pen- 
siveiy walking towards him, with 
her cyes fixed en the ground. He 
gazed on her for.a moment with 
doubtful admiration, irresolute 
whether to advance or retreat. At 
length love seemed to cenquer, 
and undecided, he found himself 
mechanically moving towards her. 
She had now stopped, and was 
‘Jeaving zgainst a tree for support, 
in an attitude that rendered love- 
liness more lovely! 





The melancholy pesture in 
which she stood, the silence of the 
secne around, and the placid sweet- 
ness which was imprinted on her 
features, conspired to heigtiten his 
admiration, and he had just resolv- 
ed to address her, when he per- 
ceived himself observed. The si- 
tuation admitted of no alternative, 
but abruptly returning or passing 
near each other. A moment’s 
hesitation determined the choice 
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of Eliza, and she —s cane for- 





It was but for a mo- 
meut, the next saw them cortmue 
their walk, equally absorbed in 
reflection. 


Heavens ! exclaimed he, 
ra can such sweetness of ex- 
pression, such chastity of demexun- 
or, be the asseciate of wantonness ? 
why am I aet fully convinced ? 
why did T not address her in the 
language of adulation? the world 
gives her credit for flexibility, and 
the result would prove a speedy 
care for my péssion. He now 
took a circuitous turn in the woed, 
resvived to embrace the first op- 
portunity of assuming the flatterer, 
and informing himself of her de- 
pravity. Anticipating the success 
of his Jast resolve, he was a se- 
cond time quitting the grove, 
when, abruptly turning a corner, 
he again met the object of his 
thoughts, hesitating how to cross 
a gap of earth for want of assist- 
ance- A faint blush suffused her 
cheek as she encountered his eye, 
and she was hastily retreating, 
when Siecinfort politely stepped 
forward and tendered her his hand. 


| Politeness would not suffer her to 
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refuse him, and she accepted it. 
Hic had no seoner handed her over 
than he again staggered in his pur- 
pose ; her beauty appeared miore 
transcendently victorious, and he 


_ desisted for fear of giving offence. 


ller hand which he still retained 


in his, she now endeavoured to | 


withdraw, and he found-he must 
quickly resolve or lose the eppor- 
tunity. He repeatedly essayed to 
speak, but as repeatedly failed, 


till she somewhat relieved ‘him by 


making a polite acknowledgment 
of his services, and informing him 
that her road lay te the left hand. 
—Ifis resolution now revived, and 
with a reluctance he could ill con- 
cecal, he replied, “‘ Madam, the 
biilliancy of your charms, and the 
acknowledged supéfiority you bear 
over the females in this part of the 
world, would make it presumption 
in me to offer my services any 
further, yet the sun condescends 
to shine on all; and would that 
beauty, which is equally divine, 
were equally impartial!’ He 
how paused, expecting, doubtless, 
to trace in her look the approba- 
tion of the lady, but encountered 
the insulted dignity of the woman. 
The chagrin with which she had 
listened to this rhapsody of liber- 
tinism, was evidently depicted in 
her countenance, and, snatching 
her hand indignantly’ from his 
grasp, she replied, “ Si i 
perfectly consistent with 
racter, which however fashids 
in the world, is a character which 
I must ever despise.” He endea- 
voured to explain, but she was 











gone with “ a countenance more 
in sorrow than in anger.” Thé 
justness of her reproot had rivet- 
ted him to the spot, and he could 
only follow her with his eyes. 


A heavy Boies of rain reealled 
the astonished Steinfort from the 
reverie inte which this adventure 
had plunged him, and revolving 
in his mind a series of pleasant 
ideas he bent his way homewards, 
little dreaming that his own con- 
duct would serve but to rivet pre- 
judices fatal to his character and 
happiness. Eliza, on her arrivab 
at home, retired to her apartment 
with an eye dimmed with despair, 
and a heart that reluctantly ceased 
to hope. She communicated her 
encounter with Steinfort to her 
confidential maid, who failed not 


to exaggerate her part and repeat 


it to others. At length it reached 
the ears of Mr. Dalton, the father 
of Eliza ; a man tenacious of ho- 
nour, fixed and irrevocable in his 
decisions. The action as it ap- 
peared to him, he thought sufiici- 
ent to justify a challenge, and he 
called Mr. Steinfort to the field.— 
Eliza soon heard of her father s 
conduct and flew to prevent the 
mischief that might ensue. She 
stated the action in its true light, 
entreated, remonstrated on the ab- 
surdity of such extremes, but all in 


vain. He deemed her represen- 


‘tation as a partial colouring to pre- 


vent him hazarding his life—flew 
from her presence, and calling for 
a friend, repaired to the scene ap- 
pointed for the work of blood. . 
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Steinfort was dreaming of fu- 
ture felicity, and planning various 
schemes of happiress,, when he 
received this note of demand on 
honour. ‘Thunderstruck, and un- 


knowing what to resolve upon, he 


_ 


applied <o an old friend for advice ; 
but his friend would do no more 
than advise’him to decide for him- 
self, as he would then be more 
easily reconciled to the result of 
his determination. In this wa- 
vering state of mind he departed 
alone for the scene of action, un- 
provided .with those implements 
of murder he had been requested 
to.procure. Mr. Dalton had been 
waiting ten minutes when he ar- 
rived, and demanded, in a peremp- 
tory tone, where his second was, 
and desired him to produce his 
weapons ? “IT require no second,” 
replietl Steinfort, “ and for wea- 
pons, I make use of none but 
what nature has furnished me 
with. “ But first, sir,” continued 
he, “ I shall require of you an ac- 
curate statement of the cause of 
our quarrel.” ‘Tis sufficient for 
me,” replied Mr. Dalton, “ that 
you have attempted to seduce and 
dishonor my daughter, this is 
cause enough fora father. Take 
your choice of these,” continued 
he, presenting pistols. “ No, sir,” 
added Steinfort, “I have atlempt- 
ed to seduce and dishonour no 
man’s daughter, and if I had, it 
would aggravate rather than ex- 
tenuate my crime, to comply with 
your request.” “ Peace, moraliz- 
ing coward !” exclaimed the fa- 
ther, “I have my information 








=e 
from authority | am.not accustom- 
ed to dispute ; give me instant sa- 
tisfaction, or submit to be branded 
with everlasting disgrace.”—— 
“ Brand me with what title will 
please you,’’ replied Steinfort; 
“epithets commonly have litile 
meaning, and often no meaning at 
all; those who deem ita deviation 
from horor to decline committing 
one crime by way of extenuating 
another, may throw what light 
they please on my actions, I nei- 
ther court their applause nor e- 
vade their censure ; you have been 
deceived, sir, in respect to the 
equse, and it is therefore fit you 
should be deceived in respect to 
the effect of our meeting.” Hav- 
ing said this he abruptly departed, 
leaving Mr. Dalton, and his valiant 
attendant in complete possession 
of the field. Mortified at such 
rude and unexpected treatment 
they sullenly withdrew to satisfy 
that honor, in idle declamation, 
which had been disappointed in 
being satisfied with blood. 
’ 

Eliza, who had waited with the 
most painful and trembling anxie- 
ty for the result of this conflict, 
heard of its termination with that 
exquisite pleasure which none but 
minds replete with every virtuous 
principle can feel. She could not 
but admire that self-commanded 
spirit, which could calmly reason 
withhe stern and inflexible anger 
of her father. This trait in Stein- 
fort’s character, in some measure 
dissipated her despair : a thousand 
pleasing phantoms danced before 
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her imagination. “A beam of 
eomfort, like the moon through 
clouds,” revived the: prospect of 
life, and added energy to hope.— 
Such is the rapidity with which 
we conceive in what interests the 
heart. Dazzling, but transient 
happiness! no sooner has fancy 
givena boundary to the charming 
prospect, than reason involves it 
-m gloom.  Steinfort, at length 
sickening at the triumph. of vice, 
and disgusted with the sneers of 
malice, secluded himself from the 
world in: the retired silence of na- 
ture. Thus. bad disappointment 
and misfortune tinged with misan- 
thropy, a disposition formed by 
nature for softer enioyments.. 


Eliza heard thelltiue character 
of Steinfort when it was toe late to 
profit by the discovery. Discon- 
solate and sick at heart, she found 
no pleasure but in secking his 
friends, and making them recount 
his virtues, while she, with the 
greedy ear of love “ devoured up 
their discourse.” She accused 
herself as the author of his mis- 
fortunes, and of having conspired 
to hunt him from society... These 
ideas preyed upon her mind, and 
her health began visibly to decline. 
Her father, struck with the evi- 
dent alteration, and conceiving a 
change of air might be serviceable 
prevailed on her to spend a few 
months with a distant relation, a- 
bout twenty miles from tewn.— 
Thither she retired, where the 
solicitude of her amiable relatives 
contributed much towards. the re- 








establishment of her health. The 
country round being extremely 
picturesque and romantic, she had 
an opportunity of indulging her 
taste for solitude, in frequent 
walks, 





| To be continued } 
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THE QUEEN,OF DENMARK. 
( Continued.) 


They united their coward 
strength against this nob hero- 
ine; and she fell at last breathless, 
and almost fainting, into the arms 
of one of the officers. As soon as 
she had somewhat recovered, and 
it appeared evident she could make 
no further resistance, she was for- 
ced to dress herself in an adjoining 
chamber ;.and Ranzau, who was 
mean and cruel enough to insult 
her with offensive indecent lan- 
guage, led her to the carriage 
which waited to carry her to the 


fortress of. Cronenburg.. 


Upon her arrival in. the fort, 
she uttered loud complaints ; and, 
overwhelmed with unspeakable 
distress, her knees refused their 
support, she sunk down upon the 
stairs and was dragged into her 
bed-chamber. ‘The sight ofa bed 
alarmed her; she stepped back, 
and cried, “ Take me away, take 


me away ! rest is not for the mis- 
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erable ! there is no rest for me ! 
She was then put into a chair, her 
bosom heaved violent sighs, her 
whole frame seemed agitated and 
copvulsed with anguish, and she 
at last. burst into tears. “ Thank 
God,” cried she with fervency, 
*¢ for this blessing ! this is a com- 
port of which my enemies cannot 
-rob me.” 


Meanwhile as an insurrection 
was dreaded in Copenhagen, every 
military precaution was taken to 
prevent it. The most infamous 
andabsurd reports were circulated 
among the populace, in order to 
throw am odium on the state-pri- 
soners. They were accused of ha- 
ving: infused poison into the King’s 
coffee with an intention to destroy 
or debiltate his un derstanding, and 
to declare him incapable of gov- 
erning ; to send the Queea Dow- 
ager, as well as her infant son, 
Prince Frederic, out of the king- 
dom, and to proclaim the Queen 
Matilda regent. 


During these transactions Stru- 
ensee and Brandt were detained in 
rigorous iniprisonment. The for- 
mer was loaded with very heavy 


irons about his arms and legs, and 


he was at the same time fastened 
In 
a ceil not above ten or twelve feet 
square, with a little bed and a mis- 
erable iron stove, he wrote with 
a pencil an account of his life and 
coadact 25 migistet; a composition 
which displays no ordinary ability. 
A widunal was appoinied fox the 


to the wall with an iron bar. 
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trial of the queen & the two countsy, 
counsel being assigned for each in. 
order to preseeve an ostenible ap- 
pearance of justice and equity. 


Six articles were exhibited 
against Struensee ; oné of which 
charged him with an improper 
connexion with the queen. His re- 
verse of fortune seemed to have 
bereft his soulof fortitude & man- 
ly feeling. ‘Yervified by the threat 
of the rack, confused by artful and: 
ambiguous questions, and perhaps. 
enticed by delusive hopes, he 
made a confession by which he- 
highly impeached the character of 
the queen, and‘at the same time 
roused: the indignation of every 
honest man against himself. On 
this charge a was. Struemsee. 
convieted ; and he,. wrth his friend. 
Brandt, against whom no crime 
could be proved, were beheaded 
on the 25thof March, 1772. 


Four commissioners were now 
appointed to proceed to the prin~ 
cipal part of this great cause, up- 
on which it was necessary to de- 
cide, in order to insure , ability to. 
the success. of the revoiution.— 
They proceeded to Cronenburg to 
examine the Queen Matilda ; and 
Baron Schak-Rathlau was appoiit- 
ed to take the lead in this imspor- 
A long and 


tecions series of days spent in the 
most gloomy solitude, the most 
exquisite distress, and tormenting 
suspense, had not yet broken the 
spirit of this noble princess. She 
‘I yeccived the commissioners with 
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m unaffected-dignity, which dis- |’ but added immediately, that Stru- 
played im: its full extent the /| ensee had not only actually made’ 


strength of her soul. A long |! this confession, but had confirmed 
string of captious and distressing || it in his examination, and had even 
questions which were put to her,.|| signed it; but that, as the Queen 





were not able to disconcert her ; | denied the truth, nothing but the: 
her answers were short, pertinent || most excruciating tortures, and. 
and precise ;- she: calmly insisted |} the most ignominious death, could. 


that sbe could not reproach herself |! atone for so gross a violation of the 
with any crime: and her unex- |} Queen of Denmark. 

pected: fortitude and. coolness, ; : 

threw the eommissioners into the This.was a thunderbolt to the 
utmost embarrassment. ‘hecun- || unfortunate princess ; she fell 
ning Schak saw plainly that he j; back senseless upon her chair ; 
must-in-vain attempt to cope with |} her colour left her cheeks, and a 
the understanding-of the Queen ; |' deadiy paleness occupied its place. 
but he hoped that her heart was || Her regard for her honour strug- 
not equally proof against his sub- || gled violently with her feelings.— 
tlety ; and he promised himself || She at last recovered ; and said, 
as complete success.in an attack || with a faultering voice,—“ And if 
upon.the tendern her dispo- | I confess.what Struensee has said 
sition; as she had in defeating his || to be true, may he then hope for 
sophistical reasoning.. He there- || mercy at the hands of his judges?” 
fore made use of a stratagem, in || She atthe sane: time cast her 
order to procure from her that |} beautiful eyes at Count Schak, 


confession. which alone could. give || with a look full of fear and hope,. 


validity to the sentence they. were || and expressive of every: thing her 
previously. determined to pro- |} lips dared not to utter, The 
noun¢ge, that led him to an action |} countenance of Schak immediate- 


by which his name will be forever || ly cleared up; he bowed assent,. 
in aw manner which the queen- 
|} might interpret.as favourably as. 


sanded with infamy. 





He abruptly informed the queen || she pleased ; and presented to her 
that Count Struensee had made a | a paper containing the accusations 
confession. highly disgraceful to || aguiast herself, to which nothing 
the henor and dignity of her ma-',; was wanting to complete the ti- 
jesty. “ Impossible ‘’’ cried the i umph of her enemies but her sig- 
astonished Matilda ;. “Struensee | nature. Tis dreadiul instrument 
never could make such a confes- of her destruction renewed in the 
sion ; and, if he did, I deny every || mind of the queen the most vio- 
thing he has suid.” Schak was i lent emotion, aud her whole frame 
too cunning to suffer her to réco- ( was in the greatest agitation. She 
‘ver her fright and astonishment ; suddenly seemed te exert hey ue 
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most fertitude ; she took a pen 
and began, with trembling hand, to 
write hername. She had already 
finished the letters CakoL—— when 
casung a glance at Schak, she 
saw his eyes eagerly fixed upon 
her hand ; he trembled with im- 
patience, and betrayed in his face 
the malicieus joy of triumphant 
treachery. Ina moment she was 
convinced of the base arts practis- 
ed against her; she threw away 
the pen, and cried with the 
strongest emotion, “ I am shame- 
fully deceived ; Struensee never 
accusedl me; I know him too 
well; he never could have been 
guilty of so great a crime.” She 
endeavoured to rise, but her 
strength failed. her; she sunk 
down, fainted, and fell back into 
her seat. With the most impu- 
dent audacity Schak then immedi- 
ately took up the pen, put it be- 
tween her fingers, and grasping 
her hand in his, he guided it; 
and before the unfortunate prin- 
cess again recovered, she had ad- 
ded the jetters—ina MATILDA. 


The commissioners having fin- 
ished their examination, an extra- 
ordinary tribunal was formed to 
try the queen, and the advocate 
wiio conducted the accusation in 
the aame of the king, demanded 
a sevtenee of divorce. Uhidal, 
her majesty’s advocate, requested 
a delay of a few days, and permis- 
sion to consult the gueen on the 

_manncer of conducting her defence. 
This was granted ; and he repair- 


edta Croncnburg, wuere ac bada ' 
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long and very interesting eouver+ 
sation with his royal client. 


(To be concluded.) 
a |: aa 


® 
WAR :—A DREAM. 
( Concluded.) 


“ PRINCES, conquerors, gener- 
als, warriors, lay down your as- 
sumed greatness, ye men of blood, 
and tremble ; you have armed na- 
tion against nation, you have fos- 
tered the serpent of war, you have 
gloried in devastation, and must 
answer for the blood which has 
been shed at your command. Yet 
the hardened_yillains who did not 
shudder to you, whom gold 
seduced or inclination promped to 
become your accomplices, shall 
meet with the same punishment. 
What right has a man to inflict 
death upon another? does not his 
life belong to his Almighty crea- 
tor? His destruction is a blow 
you aim at the Supreme Being ; 
tremble, homicides, and prostrate 
before me. No excuse can shel- 
ter your guilt; your brothers’ 
blood calls aloud for vengeance ; 
every goary stain shall-be repaid 
with the devouring flames of re- 
morse during several ayes; and 
regret shall still damp your joy 
when the elemency of God shail 
forgive the least criminal amongst 
you, for cach spot is indelible. 


‘- The wish of obtaining the ad- 
miration of posterity was the me 
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tive of your actions, you exclaim ; 
well, you are doomed to suffer tll 
the happy moment comes when 
the enlightened worid will curse 
wars and those who have kindled 
its fires. Alexander, thy. name 
must be pronounced with horror 
by the inhabitants of that earth 
where thy foily ordered altars to 
be erected to thine honor; all 
those who have been led astray by 
thy example, must be#ranked 
amongst the greatest criminals be- 
fore a ray of hope of forgiveness 
can cheer thy heart. Bear thy 
torments with patience, thou hast 
already lost the opinion of men, 
thy exploits are deemed acts of 
injustice, and the voice of truth 
begins to thunder against thy mos 
der imitator.” © 


Another skeleton burst from 
the crowd and fell prostrate at the 
feet of Justice. The voice on 
the left became its interpreter.— 
‘QO divine Justice,’ it exclaimed, 
‘f am entirely covered wiih 
blood, it burns, it devours me, and 
yet [ have never slain any man,’ 
The voice on the right answered : 
‘ Thou hast never slain thy fellow 
creatures, but thou hast celebra- 
ted the heroes who feasted on 
death and plunder, thou hast made 
their names and the bad example 
of their crimes immortal. Thou 
hast bound the temples of the 
murderers with laurels, and paint- 
ed to the eyes of mortals a false 
glory, that stands on the ruins of 
desolated cities, of polluted altars, 
and flamiag palaces. Was the 











_ slaughter of mankind a fit sub- 
| ! . 

| ject forthe language of the gods 
|| to celebrate? You ought to have 


_ bathed the wounds of suffering 
_ humanity with your tears ; to have 
employed the vast genius with 
which nature had endowed your 
soul to enforce her sacred and 
eternal rights. Your poems would 
then have been more sublime and 
worthy of admiration. By expo- 
sing the sons of war to the con- 
tempt of nations, and the hatred 
of posterity, you would have ovei- 
turned the car of sanguinary fame, 
and torn the purple mantle from 
her skoulders. Humaaity, weep- 
ing with joy, would have clasped 
you to her bosom, the praise of 
the virtuous and the wise, and 
the approving smile of HeaTen, 
would have repaid your toils.— 
But now whilst thy works are read 
and admired on accouat of the 
melody of thy numbers, the abuse 
thou hast made of thy superior 


talents shall meet with its due re- 
compence. 





Alas ! Virgil, Horace and Ovid, 


| these eminent bards, these cow- 


ardly flatterers of lawless power, 
follewed the steps of this discon- 
sulate shade. ‘They were punish- 
ed, like Homer, for having prais- 
ed and caressed the monster who 
signed the proscription of the no- 
blest Roman citizens ; for having 
deceived the world with harmo- 
niows»but servile numbers, and 
given the shameful example of 
calling Gods those who wear or 








usu p a diadem, All the bisto- 
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rians who concealed truth, all the 
fatterers who advised those crimes 
which they feared to commit, all 
who abused the noble science of 
elogueoce and perverted its end, 
received the same punishment as 
though. they had shed human 
blood. They were ranged amidst 
the foes to humanity, and in reali- 
ty, Machiiavel was in his closet. 
when wielding his pen, what the 
ferocious Nero was on his throne. 


‘ Appear now, beloved heroes,’ 
said Justice, ‘who have only 
fought to conquer peace! Ye 
whose valour has been a shield to 
the weak, a shelter for virtue and 
innocence: equally superior to 
your enemies both in wisdom and 
true courage. Approach, humane 
warriors, venerable defenders of 
your country, benefactors of man- 
kind. You mix your tears with 
the blood which you were compel- 
led to shed ; sorrow no more and 
cease to regret the past; nature, 
whose cause you espoused, pleads 
aloud in your favour.’ She finish- 
ec, and I beheld Sesostris, Epam- 
inendas, both Scipios, Marcus 
Aurelius, Charlemagne, and Hen- 
ryIV. They were spotless; the 
dazzling beams of the sun of truth 
streamed around them, and in- 
creased the darkness of the stains 
of the guilty. Ona sudden Jus- 
tice nodded, and the latter were 
plunged into the gulfs of Hell, 
there to dwell'in torments till re- 
morse should hasten the raptur- 
ous hour of mercy. I found my- 
self among ihe few who were per- 


t 











mitted to I:ft up the hands of gra- 
titude towards Heaven ; how joy- 

fully beat my heart, I was freed 
from the company of the wicked, 

and mingled with the chosen ser- 

vanis of God, whose hymns of 
praise and adoration gladdened the 

listening host of the sky. 


On a sudden a discharge of are. 
tillery hurst my slumbers ; it was. 
interded to proclaim a victory.— 
‘Lhe people who only perceive the. 
splendour of a triumph, shouted. 
with exultation ; whilst I, stealing 
away from the tumultuous scene 
of popular rejoicings, retired to a 
lonely spot, sheltered by distance 
from the pealing thunders of the 
cannon, and the intoxication of the 
multitude ; and beneath the wing. 
of peace and silence, wrote the 
foregoing dream still warm in my 
memory. E.R. 


——D > SS a — 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


MEN MORE SUSCEPTIBLE OF FLAP- 
TERY THAN WOMEN, 


Travelling lately with a numer- 
ous company, among whom were 
some elegant and intelligent ladies 
flattery became the topic of con- 
versation. One of the ladies de- 
clared that it was her opinion that 
men were more susceptible of, and: 
more easily duped by, this master 


' key tothe human heart, than Woy, 
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«.. 
male auditors 


‘musket. The toss of a dollar, 
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men. The gentlemen’ present 
were quite surprised at such an at- | 
tack npon the understanding of 
their sex, and instantly called for 
proofs of this very paradoxical 
opinion, The lady, a Miss L 
of Boston, said that men were so 
litle accustomed to flattery, that 
they generally devoured it with 
greediness, whenever it was ten- 
dered to them, however coarse or 
gross it might be: but that it was 
so very dgvishly bestowed upon wo- | 
men, that they received it as mere 
matter of course, and paid it very 
little attention. This argument 
silenced if it did not convince her | 





’ 


SERI®@US WARNING TO DUELLISTS ! 


A duel was fought a few days 
since in Cornwall, when both the 
combatants fell at the first fire! 
—a catastrophe imputed to the 
extraordinary conduct of the se- 
cond (for there was but one,) who 
assisted on the occasion. It seems 
the parties—a commercial ambaesa- 
dor from London, and a gentleman 
of the neighorhaod, being “ flush’d 
with the Tuscan grape and in high 
bloed,”? quarrelled ; and in the im- 
patience of their valar, having no 
other arms at hand, proceeded to 
the work of death with asingle 


— 
— 


which gave the first fire to one, 
fixed the other as his fatal mark. 
The single second, charged the 


posely pulled the trigger, when 
both combatsnts /eil/—at the sound! 
—one over a precipice, the other 
into the mud; and the gentleman 
to whom w owe our accuunt says, 
he left the ioxrmer in charge of a 
nurse—the latter of a washerwo- 
man! 
. London paper. 


RNERGETIC BIOGRAPHY. 


Baron Frederick Trenck thus 
sums up the life, death, and char- 
‘acter of his cousin, Baron Francis 
Trenck, the celebrated fandour of 
Austria. “ He lived the tyrant and 
enemy of the human race, and di- 
‘eda holy scoundrel.” 


DUTCH WIT, 


- The Empress ofall the Russias, 
Catharine II. is represented erect 
on a Dutch medal, with one foot 
on the Patriarchal Church of St. 
Petersbuagh, and with the other 
on the Patriarchal Church of Mos- 
cow, whilst the King of Prussia is 








musket ; and in the act of deliver- 
ing it; with elevated muzzle, pur- 


standing under, looking up and 
saying, “Good God, what a 


stride !” 





This puts us in mind of a cari- 
cature in London, in which Dr. 
Lynch is exhibited with one foot 
on St. Paul’s, and the other on 
Westminster Abbey, holding Nor- 
wich.in Mis right hand, and ano- 
ther church in his left, and the 
| minor canons looking up to him, 
and crying, “ what a grasper.” ~ 
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JOHN CASPAR WURMSER. 


“he celebrated John Caspar 
Wurmser, always swore by him- 
self, and used no other oath, hol- 
ding this so sacred that nothing 
could make him break it, or in 
the slightest deyree depart from 
it ; and when John Caspar said it, 
it was sure to be true, and certain 
of being performed, and nothing 
could shakethe firm resolve which 
he had once sanctioned with his 
Christian name. A soldier of his 
regiment, who had served seven- 
teen years, and during this period 
had always demeaned himself in 
2 most exemplary manner, by the 
seduciion of his comrades had un- 
dertaken to do, what in time of 
war was attonable only by death, 
but otherwise excusable by corpo- 
ral puniskment. 


It was unfortunate for this sol- 
dier, that when the report was 
made, the general was in a bad hu- 
mour, and on hearing it, exclaim- 
ed, * As sure as my name is John 
Caspar, U.is feliow shall be hang- 


? 9 
eu. 


The officers of the regiment 
pitied the poor man’s case, but as 
yhe General had sworn by his fore- 
name, they did not dare speak a 
good word for him. ‘The day of 
execution came, and the Genera 
was at the head of his regiment, 
and gave the wold of gonmand ; 
when the delinquent was within 
the lists, he threw himself on his 
knees, and begged the General to 





grant him a favour? upon which 
the General said, if it be for apy 
thing after your death you ask, you 
may be assuied it shall be fulfilled, 
but hang you must. The soldier 
said it was for something after his 
| execution that he asked, but that 
he might suffer caimly, he begged 
the General to assure him on his 
oath, that he would perform his. 
petition. The General answered, 
* As suré as my name is John Cas- 
per, I will perform it.’ Then the 
soldier begged that the General 
would, after he was dead, kiss his 
posterior. ‘Ihe General, for his 
word’s sake, pardoned him, be- 
cause he would have beea at all 
events obliged to break one of his 
oaths. 


THE OLD BAILEY. 


On Tuesday, Ann V'lynn was 
indicted for stealing from a butch- 
erin Whitechapel a shoulder of 
mutton. It appeared in evidence, 
that the prosecutor being busy 
with his customers on a Saturday 
night, the prisoner availed herself 
of that opportunity, and carried 
away the shoulder of mutton. She 
was, however, soon seized and 
brought back, and an officer being 
sent for, she was carried before a. 
magistrate, and cominitted for 


the prisoner was called upon for 
her defence, and she told a tale of 
woe that penetrated every ear.— 











trial. These facts being pioved,. 


She acknowledged the robbery,. 
‘i’ but solemnly declared that she 
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was urged to it by the most afflict- 
ing distress; her husband had 
heen ill and unable to earn a shil- 
ling for thirteen weeks, and she 
was driven to the last extremity 
with two infant children ; and in 
that deplorable situation ventured 
to commit the crime with which 
she stood charged, and that she 
had already been confined five 
weeks. . The jury found her guil- 
ty with a faultering accent; but 
the Recorder immediatoly said, 
«“ Gentlemen, I understand you,” 
and immediately sentenced her to 
be fined one shilling and discharg- 
ed, which the jury themselves 
paid, but the officer of the prison 
gave it to her. : 


As soon as she was turned out 
of the door the prosecutor addres- 
sed the court, and said, that the 
constable had done him morc inju- 
ry than the thief; for Sir William 
Parsons, the magistrate, having 
ordered him to take care of the 
shouller of mutton, he thought fit 
to cook it for his own dinner, and 
to sit down and eat it. This new 
complaint, as might naturally be 


supposed, excited not a little the 


risible muscles ofthe court. The 
constable was immediately called 
upon to account for his conduct, 
who said, ‘My Lord, I did take 


care of it; 1 kept it whilst it was 


worth keeping, and if my wife and 
I had not eat it, the dogs must 
have dined on it.” 

London pap. 


Health is the vital principle of bliss ; 
and exereise of health, 
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SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT. 


R. Douglas, a Lawyer, adverti- 
ses in an Ohio paper that he in- 
tends frractising law, at Chilicothe, 
if he can get any thing to do ; and 
that he intends to be Aonest like- 
wise ! 

——— 
LADY’S MISCELLANY. 
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NEW-YORK, MAY 19, 1810. 


Queen 














The City-Inspector reports the death 
of 27 persons (of whom 11 were men, 8 
women, 6 boys, and 2 girls) during the 
week ending on Saturday last, viz :—of 
consumption 7, convulsions 2, decay 1, 
dropsy 3, dropsy in the head 1, drown 
ed 1, typhus fever I, gout 1, inflamma: 
tion of the lungs 2, intemperance 1, liver 
disease 1, pleurisy 1, scrofula 1, still. 
born 1, suicide by laudanum 1, and 2 of 
whooping-cough. 

ie 

Horrid Murder —On the 18th Apri 
the body of a boy, who appeared to be 
about 17 years of age, was found float- 
ing in Trent River (North Carolina) one 
mile and ahalf from Newhbern, with 
two large stones tied te his body, weigh- 
ing upwards of 60 pounds, and was aiso 
shot in the back. A jury of inquest 
was held over the body, who founda 
verdiet of wi'ful murder. Capt. Edward 
Tinker and Mr. Peter Durand were im. 
mediately taken up on suspicion as be- 
ing concerned in said murder, and are 
now in elose confinement, and it is sup- 


| posed will stand their trial at the ensu- 


ing’court. 
Since the above waa in type, we learm 
that Durand has turned state’s evidence 


against his brother inlaw Tinker. At. 
the late superior court Tloker was ar- 


raigned, but out of more than a huudve# 





























_ Friendship,” on file—and several other | 
‘communieations under consideration. 


_ Wreath, both of this city. 
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persons summoned a jury could not be; 
made, most of them havirg be" re ex- 
pressed the r opinions, and were there. 
fore okjcctedto. It is said that Tinker 
bad committed some atrocious act of | 
which the deceased was a witness, and: 
therefore the boy was put out of the way" 
— 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
* The Weekly Inspector” is unavoida- 
bly omitted. ‘ The May Sprig,” shall 
appear in our next. “ Uncertainty of | 

















MARRIED, 
On Wednesday evening last, by 
the Rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Wil- | 
liam Neil, Printer, to Miss Ann 





On Thursday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Moore, Mr. Burnell | 
Brown, to Miss Margaret Grozart, 
daughter of John Grozart, Esg. all 
of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Fish, Mr. Ira 
Bush, of the house of Rice’ Bush, 
Boston, to Miss Hester Bragaw, of 
Long-Island. | 

On Thursday evening, \0th inst. 
at Bloomingdale, by the Rev. Mr. 
Gunn, Mr. Francis A. Lowrey, to 
Miss Eliza Webber, daughter of 
Philip Webber, of that place. 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Burke, Mr. James Max- 
well, merchant, to Miss Jane Dear- 
man, second daughter of Mr. Jus- | 
tis Dearman, ad of this city. 

At Norfolk, on the evening of \st | 
May, lieut. Walter G. Anderson, of 
the U. States Navy, io Mies Ann | 
Crawford. 

At Philadelphia, John Williams, | 
merchant, to Migs Mary Wali, 











At Philadelphia, Robert Walsh, 
jun. Esy. of Baltimore, to Miss 
Ann Maria Moylan. 

At Utica, on the \st inst. Mr, 
Daniel Thomas, merchant, of that 
place to Miss Sarah-tan Stringhain, 
of this city, 

DIED, 

At Philadelfihia, Major Matthew 
Shaw, an active and useful soldicr 
during the revolutionary war, 

Wednesday morning, aftcr a te+ 
dious tliness, in the 57th year of her 
age, Mrs. Abigail Van Hook, relict 
of the late Arendt Van Hook, 


On Tuesday 8th inst. in the 66th 


year of hisage, Mr. Francis Buil, 
Sormerly of the house of Bull and 
Allen, and late T ranslator of Lune 
guages. 

On Monday morning at seven 
o’clock of a lingering illness, which 
she bore with christian fortitude, 
Mrs. Jane Gardner, azed 37 yearsy 
wife of cafitain Hiram Gardner. 

On I’riday 11th inst. at his house 
in Robinson-strect, Philifi Living- 
sion, £27. 

On Friday, \\th inst. Mrs. Aun 
Brooks, relict of the late Alichael 
Brooks, deceased. 

On Tuesday morning, 135th inst. 
Mr. Frederick Bokee, in the Siti 
year Of his age. 

At Baltimore, on the 6th inst. 
Miss Euphemia White, daughter of 
the late Montiel White, of Wesitches- 
ter, in the siate of New-York. 

On the 33d of April, at the Bucks 
County Aims House, Pennsylvania, 


Dinah, a black woman, a native of 


" that county, aged 116 years. 
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The following lines, written by a gen- 


tleman who resided at Georgetown, 
(Columbia) at the time, were elicited 
on witnessing ene of the most tre- 
mendous Tornadoes that, perhaps, 
ever occurred on the American con- 
tinent. 


Ser the Lady's Miscellany. 


THE STORN. 


Hart thou morning Sua! thou god of 
day ! 

In all thy pomp and majesty appear ! 

Universal soul of Nature hail! 

Thy electric benign breath pierce thro’ 

Matter all, as far as human ken 

Can penetrate. No part of God’s most 

Wondrous works is found devoid therein 

Perhaps it is this we call the soul 

‘In all existing things, It is this, 

Perhaps, that gives us bliss or pain, that 

Sets our thoughts a thinking, informing 

What we are! It is the most perfect, 

Subtile, and refulgent element 

That mortal man can possibly conceive; 

it is life and death to all creation; 

It ever was and is the‘same— 

Unmixed with baser mattér— 

We call it electric. ’Tis by the 

Transcendent, eecentric and benign 

Influence of this most strange & perfect 

Element, that all creation exist, 

Have their being and their end ——— 

Thy genial warmth urge forth to birth, 

And inly throbs with bliss supreme— 

This vivid flame throughout all frame— 

The source and bliss of sexual love, 


| 





Thou God of all existing worlds! 


Deign finite man, proclaim his thanks — 


To thee, for all thou hast bestow’d 
In bounty great, in order best, 
E’en angels envy men below. 

The fields all green, with flowers gay, 
Of exquisite beauty, fragrance, texture; 
, Those, by heat of sun, exhale their fumes 


| Wotil expanded air is burden’d 
| With its weight and bulk 
| To breathe in air like this is easing ; ‘ 





Man feels his mind and body great ; 

The ravished eye lost in expanse, 

The taste and smell receive their fill 

In fragrant fumes, in heav’nly gales 

That dance o’er all these happy vales. ' 
When heat and droug’t continue long 

Then gay nature’s plastic frontlet 

Withers, in pallid hue and trembling 

State, anxious waiting death in drought. 
Now suremonest loud the clouds, with 

Rain, from various parts of heav'n , 








Now ether darkens, in anger grim, 

As if God deereed to close account 

With all the world, and, in the moment 

Of his resolve, urge forth headlong to 

Perdition’s ruin, this massiac globe, ~ 

And all its things. 

Now Boreas blows 4 furious btast ; 

The placid, limpid lake is at once 

| Disturb'd from blushing smiling surface 

Into hill and dale, and angry waves, 

In regular succession, raise their 

White tops, emulating drifted snow 

That lay in curious, curvious volumes, 

| Blown in heaps by wesiern gales. — 

| The finny race is then alarmed 

| And fore'd to shelter in hollow rocks 

| Remote from harm.——All the tenants 

Of the shade receive disaster. —— 

The well-invent’d web, by spider spun, 

To catch the uawary flids that swim 

Along in merry glee. All tie 

Peaceable tenaments of miriads, 

Where nests, and eggs, and much pro- 
vender 

Lay in heaps for winter store—this 

Desolating war to them, the wind 

O’erturns—theyg empire and all thejr 
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Progeny destroy. —— 
The sturdy Oak majestic, that brav’d, 
For ages, the full career and tide 

Of wind, now bend and bow with low 
Submission—the deep, insinuating 
Avaricious root, that plodding made 
Good its hold for length of days & years, 
Gives up its charge with great reluctance 
Down the emperor of the shade, with 
Crash sonorous, tumble to the greund. 
Not e’uy the oak is thus destroyed, 

The laboured work of art, that fill’d 
The historic page, and graced the land 
For ages, now to their foundations 
Shake, and all at on-e give way. 
The dust, the leaves, the light trappings 
Of the shade, are whirled along in 
Great confusion, now above & now below 
In mad'ning mood, until all is convolv’d. 
The semblance like the blast of cannon 
Proneuncing tidings glad! 
Now vivid, limpid, liquid lightning 
Dash, descend, pierce the clouds, until 
With dismal din and loud alarm, the 
Earth to its centre shook, & all creation 
Bow’d with awe—as ten thousand mad’- 

ning | 

Cannon breathe and roar their furious 
Blast—man tho’t crcation all dissolved 
At sueh tremendous roar.—— 


Then down descend the rain, in great 
Profusion. 














‘The plastic, saturated plants again 
Uplift their heads, in eager dance they 
All peep forth, and assume their former 
Heav’nly hues. Now ether clear, Phebus 
On radiant, golden car, o'er plains of 
Heaven, proclaims aloud to insect race 
The danger far. They glad obey— 
They issue forth, from thousand homes, 
Th dresses gay and merry mood— . 
Extol their maker's praise in thousand 
Notes, and each one striving t’ vie the 
Rest in beauty, industry and dispatch ; 
Gathering the stores all-bounteous 
Nature has provided, for their comforts 
And their wants. The num’rous, various 
Feathered race, whose beautiful 
Exteriors exceed descyption, 








Each of these pronounce the storm o'er; 
In shrill and lofiy tone, as if bound 
In Nature’s bands, not to rival but 
To excel in praise, adore their maker's 
Laws, until strength and fancy bid them 
Cease.—-—-—-—--— As soon those cease 
Another race of birds and insects, 
By day unknown, eonsume the dark, 
Relating all each others’ woe or bliss—- 
Thus every night, in jargon great, 
I ciose my eyes and take my rest, 

B. D. 
Georgetown, ( Col) ¥une 17, 1806. 


ate 5 DS tee 
Sone, 1x “Up Aut Nicnr.” 
4ir—As pensive I thought on my love. 


Op Flam was a lawyer so grim, 
He married his maid, people sav ; 
But scarce was the honey-moon dim, 
When the Devil cried, Flam, come 
away! 
Oh ! Oh! Story of wo! 
When the Devil cried, Flam, come away ! 
How she wished that zhe tear-drop would 
fall, 
But poor Mrs. Flam could not weep ; 
And soon in a black velvet pall, 
She popped the old Jawyer to sleep. 
Gh! Oh! &e. &e &e. 


She thought of her Jove as she lay, 
When the ghost ofthe late Mr. Flam, 
In his green velvet cap, came to say, 
** Phoo! nonsense! your grief is aif 
sham.”” 
Oh! Oh! Exc. Ere. Exc. 
Qrwth she, ‘ Ghost, I’m no longer thine, 
I won't lie alone in the dark, 
For to-morrew at half after nine, 
Mr. Flam, | shall marry your clerk.” 
Oh! Oh! &e. Ee. &e. 
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